LIFE OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVBNSOH

All this was the attractive part of his work, * As i
way of life/* he wrote, " I wish to speak with sympathy

of my education as an engineer.   It takes a man into
the open air; it keeps him hanging about harbour-sides,

which is the richest form of idling; it carries him to
wild islands; it gives him a taste of the genial dangers
of the sea; it supplies him with dexterities to exercise;
' it makes demands upon his ingenuity; it will go far to
'cure him of any taste (if he ever had one) for the mis-
erable life of cities. And when it has done so, it carries
him back and shuts him in an office. From the roaring
skerry and the wet thwart of the tossing boat, he passes
to the stool and desk; and with a memory full of ships,
and seas, and perilous headlands, and the shining
pharos, he must apply his long-sighted * to the
pretty niceties of drawing, or measure his inaccurate
rnmd with several pages of consecutive figures, He
is a wise youth, to be sure, who can balance one part
of genuine life against two parts of drudgery between
four walls, and for the sake of the one, manfully accept
the other.'1*            f

But even the open-air life had only a very slight hold
upon him, as far as it was devoted to professorial work,
Nothing could be more convincing than the little picture*
of his father and himself given in the              of /?*-

11 My father would pass hours on the bench, brooding

over the waves, counting them, noting their least de-
flection, noting when they broke   On TweedshJc, or

by lyne and Manor, we have            together whole

* This also was his own experience
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